Jake Sutton (Cataloochee, Haywood County, North Carolina) was age 70 when interviewed.  He had an eighth-grade education and was a farmer.

I'll continue a story about a panther a-runnin' a feller.  His name was Bill Campbell, and his brother-in-law ----- lived in what we know as the Hickory Butt next to Pigeon River.  This fellow Campbell was a-fishin' on what we call Mount Sterling Creek near the mouth of Pigeon River, and he heared something make a noise, and he looked around, and he saw a large panther a-layin' on a log fixin' to jump on him, and he had a few fish, something like eight or ten.  And he jumped and broke to run, and the panther took after him, and he still had his fish pole in his hand, and he had a very steep mountain to run up, something like a mile, and this panther followed him, and he looked every minute for him, for it to catch him.  So the noise of his fish pole kept the panther backward, and it never jumped on him, and directly he thowed his fish, and the panther stopped to eat his fish, and when it eat the fish, it continued on after him, and he still held to his pole, was the only protection that he thought caused the panther to not catch him.  So he run up and within a hundred yards of the house and jumped the fence and screamed, and the panther just run to the fence and stopped.  So he's known as Panther Bill Campbell, now lives on the waters of Cosby Creek in Tennessee.  So that's the story of Panther Bill.

